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To Rev. WHEELOCK CRAIG: 

The undersigned, members of the Trinitarian Church and Society, be- 
lieving that the publication of the Sermon preached by you on the 21st inst., 
will promote the public weal, by inspiring a spirit of patriotism and christian 
devotion to our country in this her “ hour of peril,” would cordially unite in 
requesting a copy for this purpose. 


CuHar_es T. Bonney, Rosert Grpss, 

GEORGE DELANO, JOHN HASTINGS, 

I. H. BARTLETT, JR., Jos. ARTHUR BEAUVAIS, 

WitiraAm G. Epwarps, Isaac C. SHERMAN, 

AARON CORNISH, Henry J. Tay or, 

J. P. BARKER, T. O. CornIsH. 
GENTLEMEN : 


I thank you very much for your kind approval. Let us devoutly thank 
the Giver of all good, that in this trying ordeal, there is a harmonious preva- 
lence of loyal enthusiasm. 

Yours, very respectfully and truly, 


WHEELOCK CRAIG. 
New Bedford, April 22, 1861. 








SERMON. 


ESTHER Iv. 14.—“ SucH A TIME AS THIS.” ECCLESIASTES It. 8.—“ A 
TIME of WAR.” 


After the wild and fitful fever of the past week,—a 
week which seems to have had concentrated within 
itself the lapse of long, eventful years,—we have 
retreated hither, as Isaac anciently went out in the field 
at the eventide, to religiously meditate. We would 
fain pause here upon our voyage, and, in this Sabbath- 
lull of the howling storm, get an observation, and find 
out our bearings. Let us seek to acquaint ourselves, if 
we may, with some of the christian aspects of this 
stupendous national exigency which, after looming up 
dimly, ominously before us for months past, has now 
definitely enveloped us in its murky canopy, as in an 
Egyptian darkness. 

In these few days we have left far, far behind, the 
familiar topics of political controversy, which have for 
many years vexed us as a people; the dividing lines of 
party are no longer discernible; the old headlands have 
gone down below the horizon; and our shattered bark 
is out, tossing on a stormy and pathless ocean. 


“QO Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 

And guide and guard us through the storm! 
Defend us from each threatening ill; 
Control the waves: say, Peace;—Be still !” 
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We are gathered here in Christ’s house, to hear him 
reassure our desponding spirit with the love-token, 
“Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, 
believe also in me.” We are here to take up the 
psalmist’s noble profession of faith, and say, “ Though 
an host should encamp against me, my heart shall not 
fear: though war should rise against me, in this will I 
be confident,” 

It is the christian’s high privilege, if he will only 
faithfully avail himself of it, to be kept in perfect 
peace, his mind being stayed on God; and to be persua- 
ded, in the prospect of overwhelming troubles which 
threaten him, that “though the waves thereof toss 
themselves yet can they not prevail; though they roar, 
yet can they not pass over.” We are in the safely 
sheltering hands of God now as truly as ever, and shall 
continue to be, whatever befalls us. With him for a 
~ leader, and our peace being made with him, we may 
linger in the most torturing suspense, or see our property 
go to wreck, or await the onset of the invader, or send 
our dear friends forth to meet him, or march to the very 
battle-field, in utter quiet and tranquility. Under God’s 
protecting favor, all circumstances, all conditions, are 
alike perfectly safe to us. David was safe when he 
went to meet Goliath; Elisha was safe at Dothan, when 
a great host came by night with horses and chariots, 
and compassed the city about. That was a sound and 


valid appeal which one friend made to another in a 
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moment of terror and panic, “ What’s the matter man ? 
God is where he always was!” Surrounding objects 
change; outward appearances change; but these are 
only shadows; and the substance, the real, impregnable 
security of a child of God, never changes, but remains, 
like its infinite Author, with “no variableness, neither 
shadow of turning,” “the same yesterday, to-day and 
forever.” The child of God is equally secure in war as 
in peace, in storm as in calm, at sea as on shore, on the 
battle-field as in the bosom of his family. “ Because 
thou hast made the Lord, which is my refuge, even the 
most High, thy habitation, there shall no evil befall thee, 
neither shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling.” 

An invincible weapon of defence against every dire 
calamity, is contained in the pious ejaculation, “ Our 
Father which art in heaven, THY WILL BE DONE.” There 
is never an event, as war for example, unless he wills it. 
And he does not will it unless, upon the whole, it is for 
the best. Let that content us. We can even see, as it 
were with our very eyes, in the social and political 
atmosphere, sundry noxious vapors which the lightning 
of this war-tempest may be intended to purge away. 

The same consideration applies to all the subordinate 
details of a complex transaction. The locality to which 
it pertains, the term of its duration, and whatever inci- 
dental results follow in the train of an event, are all 
wisely ordained, and held under the merciful Jehovah’s 


sovereign control. Let occur what may, say concerning 
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it, Such was God’s will; and that shall quiet and satisfy 
thee. 

This principle relates equally wellto what we are 
called to do, as to what we are called to endure. If 
summoned to relinquish peaceful vocations and the 
companionship of friends, and incur the hardships, 
privations and extremest perils of a soldier, it will 
supply us with ample fortitude and alacrity for the task, 
if we say from the heart, “Thy. will be done!” Be 
God’s will our choice, in doing as in enduring. 

Refreshed by these encouragements, let us address 
ourselves for a few moments to the inquiry, To what 
points does religious duty lead us on, and at what points 
does it restrain us and hold us back, in this vast popular 
conflict which is beginning to rage ? 

Scenes such as we are now witnessing madden the 
brain with a drunkenness like that of wine. The pop- 
ulace go surging to and fro, like mighty waves of the 
sea, and all sedate individuality of thought is lable to 
be subverted. Public opinion is reduced to a mere 
mechanical fabric wrought from day to day, on a vast 
scale, by the telegraph and the newspaper press, like 
cloth woven in a loom. Each personal utterance is 
drowned by the uprear of an impassioned multitude. 
The ferment of excitement disturbs the calm exercise 
of reason. Under such circumstances it becomes a 
matter of vast importance, that all who would be 


guided by the dictates cf enlightened conscience, and 
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retain a clear head and asteady hand for the right 
performance of their christian duty, pause from time to 
time for religious reflection, and earnestly enquire, 
Lord, what wilt thou have me to think, say and do? 

The divine response to this inquiry exhibits to us, 
first, I think, a claim legitimately made upon every 
good citizen by the government of his country. We 
may not all by any means, as yet, quite see our way 
clear to toss our hats in the air, and huzza, with excess 
of ecstatic admiration of the pass to which affairs have 
come; but it seems clear to me that, at least, we do 
owe it to our rulers, for the present at any rate, to clear 
the track before them, give them free course, and not 
hinder or dishearten them by one disfavoring action or 
speech. Solong as in accordance with the usual current 
of affairs in time of peace, the president was pursuing 
this or that line of administrative policy conformably 
to partisan prescription, every one was at liberty to 
scrutinize and criticise, and approve or disapprove as 
honestly seemed good in his own sight. 

But that bombardment yonder, and the proclamation 
which it drew forth, have changed all this. Our chief 
magistrate has announced that he, and we all with him, 
arein trouble. He has sounded the heart-thrilling tocsin 
of alarm, and called lustily to the nation for help. His 
rightful authority has been seriously subverted, and 
needs be set once more upon its feet. Our precious 
public homestead is burning up by an incendiary fire, 
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and we are invoked to put the fire out. Now every 
consideration of fair play and ordinary magnanimity 
demands that one thus situated should receive all the 
help that can reasonably be extended to him. It would 
be in the last degree dastardly to obstruct the course of 
any fellow-creature, much more him who impersonates 
our sacred national sovereignty, while he is preoccupied 
with so desperate a struggle. 

To be sure, there are some, and I care not to disguise 
the fact that I am one of them, who have been exceed- 
ingly averse to the kind of work which is now marked 
out for our hands, recoiling from it with bitterest loath- 
ing and horror. We were for postponing it to the 
latest possible moment, or even thought, up to a recent 
period, that it could be got rid of altogether. Work of 
quite another sort we should have been glad to see long 
since brought to bear upon the case. But it is now far 
too late to say anything about that. We object no more.- 
We say, let the physician who has charge of this sick 
man go on and give his vigorous medicine a fair trial. 
We rejoice in the hopeful indications of its success. It 
will be soon enough to resort to more ingenious meth- 
ods, provided there are such, whern,—which may God 
forbid !—the remedy now applying shall have failed. 

Next to the church, the state, as constituted in this 
land, is Heaven’s best gift to man. Our indebtedness 
to it is boundless. Its overthrow would be intrinsically 
an immeasurable calamity. And the progress of vio- 
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lence by which alone that overthrow could be brought 
about, would involve additional, unutterable losses, dis- 
tresses and atrocities. The general government is the 
great fly-wheel which gives order and stability to all our 
lesser political mechanism. Detached from its consol- 
idating embrace, the separate State governments would 
be rendered puny and impotent; and their appropriate 
rights, all sacred and inviolable and vital as we may 
well hold them to be, would no longer possess any 
significance. So that the security of property, liberty 
and life are all at stake. 

The preservation of our federal government, there- 
fore, is richly worth the utmost expenditure of blood 
and treasure which it must cost. We cannot afford to 
let it crumble. We must not sacrifice its stability, by 
allowing an encroaching substitute, however aggravating 
the provocation, summarily to supplant it. We must 
sustain the constitutional incumbent of the presidential 
chair, or the whole nation sinks with him, under the 
ruins of our governmental structure, into a vortex from 
which the only deliverance would be a resort to military 
despotism. 

The act of war has severed the moral ties which pre- 
viously united men of accordant political views in the 
two sections of the country. The shells that burst upon 
Fort Sumter threatened death and havoc to all our 
dwellings. The martial power that combats President 


Lincoln, combats you and me individually. We are 
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severally assaulted in the person of our chief magis- 
trate, and his strength is our only shield. When he is 
overthrown, our civil system is disintegrated, and every 
man is cast forth into the wilderness of outlawry, with 
no defence, but his own arm, to shift for himself. Ac- 
cordingly, our fervent love for fellow-countrymen at the 
South, our abhorrence of war, and our preference, how- 
ever intense, for an amicable adjustment of the difficulty, 
involve us in no inconsistency, when, making a virtue of 
necessity if you choose to say so, we heartily surrender 
ourselves to that universal, sublime popular inspiration 
which is rallying the masses of the nation to the main- 
tenance of the authority of the government. God be 
with these patriotic, devoted, noble volunteers! God 
shield their lives, strengthen their hands, and add unto 
their number, “how many soever they be, an hundred 
fold !” 

In the second place, a solemn voice of history relig- 
iously admonishes us in this awful, yet, as it may possibly 
prove, glorious hour, to keep, in every respect, as strictly 
as possible within the limits of authority regularly 
constituted by law. 

There may be demanded, indeed, by so anomalous 
an emergency the exercise of some functions not dis- 
tinctly anticipated in the existing provisions of our 
constitutional legislation. The government is hampered 
by the fact that it is precluded, in this strange instance, 
from explicitly declaring war upon a foe arrayed in due 
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form of war against itself, and making deadliest thrusts 
at its very heart. What the law, therefore, cannot do, 
in that it is weak through the complications of the case, 
must be done by irregular action outside of the law. 
It is very proper that committees of safety should see 
to it that no articles rightfully contraband pass from our 
marts, through the channels of commerce, into the hands 
of the enemy. Food, manufactures, and, above all, 
military munitions, must be rigorously kept away from 
them. 

But let us beware how we resort, or submit to our 
neighbors when they resort, to any exercise of illegal 
prerogatives beyond the measure of our dilemma’s most 
exigent need. For such action is an implement des- 
perately liable to the most horrid and diabolical exor- 
bitance and perversion. Dictatorial public opinion, law- 
lesslly enforcing itself in these days of delirious frenzy, 
is a destroyer as ruthless as the tornado, the conflagra- 
tion or the avalanche. We have pressing occasion to 
be on our guard against a worse tyrant than a southern 
autocrat, against a sorer stroke than that of being 
conquered by the rebels, against a more galling fetter 
than plantation slavery enforced by the overseer’s whip. 
That more fearfully lowering disaster is subjection to 
King Mob. The mob which is tame and serviceable 
to-day, may be a savage and bloodthirsty wild beast 
to-morrow. It may help you vent your small spite 
against some old, and just now unpopular opponent 
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to-day, but to-morrow help him plunge his reeking 
hands in your very hearts blood. The sportive cub 
that is content as yet with harmless and jovial pranks, 
such as enforcing a display of patriotic flags, or “regu- 
lating” obnoxious newspapers, will, if suffered to run at 
large, soon increase to a full-grown, glaring, gnashing, 
wolfish monster, re-enacting on these western shores the 
old, ghastly Parisian drama of Robespierre and the 
guillotine. The public safety undoubtedly requires 
that we suppress as treason all overt acts supporting 
our antagonists; but heaven help us! if we have sunk 
into so deep a pit of peril that we can no longer sustain 
or tolerate free speech and a free press. One prime 
inducement, I think, which we have in praying for the 
defeat of Jefferson Davis, 1s that, although unwittingly, 
his forces are the probable vanguard of a century of 
insurgent misrule.. He is opening upon America the 
floodgate of endless anarchy and revolt. And now 
while restraining him, let us, by all means avoid rush- 
ing into the jaws of that destruction, escape from which 
is the very purpose which impels us to restrain him. 
If we must bend our necks after all to the relentless 
yoke of insurgency, that with which he threatens us 
is as tolerable as any. I join hands with you, fellow- 
citizens, in putting down the rebellion; and I call on 
you to join hands with me in resisting to the uttermost 
any and every riotous demonstration of the mob. So 


long as our public peril leaves the community somewhat 
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denuded of the ordinary safeguards of law, let us be 
every man a law, yes, the duly enacted land’s law, unto 
himself. Jointly self-defended, let us be at the same 
time loyally self-governed. Deliverance from the im- 
pending wo, believe me, can most efficiently be wrought 
out through the orderly jurisdiction of law; and they, 
in the end, damage the general welfare, instead of 
mending it, who take the law violently into their own 
hands. 

What is thus urged can only be attained, however, 
by a vigorous individual moral discipline,—a thorough 
spiritural self-control. These are days when it is heroic 
and noble to guard our homes, our coast, and the na- 
tional fortresses and capital; but they are also days 
when “he that is slow to anger is better than the mighty ; 
and he that ruleth his spirit than he that taketh a city.” 
We need now, if men ever did, to medicate our souls 
daily with the prophylatic of much study of the Scrip- 
tures, much secret prayer, and much religious worship. 
Providence bids us, “Be sober!’ “Be still and know 
that I am God!’ Alas! for us, if we venture to 
navigate waters so stormy as these, not having our 
hearts ballasted with the steadying weights of God’s 
grace. 

In the third place, a christian regard for the safety 
of our country imposes upon us, for the present, a self- 
denying reticence as to all our partisan controversies. 

Neither the one party, nor the other, can, consistently 
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with the claims of true patriotism,seck to have its own par- 
ticular little battle fought in the fighting of this great gen- 
eral battle for the continuance of our national existence. 
This is not the hour for neighbors to bandy harsh words 
with one another as to what political organization has 
been to blame for bringing on the existing convulsion. 


“No, no, ’tis not for us to trim 
The balance of our wrongs ; 
Enough to leave remorse to him 
To whom remorse belongs !” 


Conservative and radical, democrat and republican, 
—let all unanimously adjourn every previous issue, in 
the august presence of this unwonted, all-engulfing 
issue, Shall we as a people, any longer exist under the 
constitution framed, through God’s help, by the wisdom, 
and cemented by the blood of our fathers, or shall we 
now ignominiously perish ? 

A sagacious christian prudence, as another prerequis- 
ite of victory in this mighty conflict, enjoims upon us 
the expediency of duly appreciating the moral strength 
of those arrayed against us ;—of course, their physical 
strength, their numbers, their wealth, their training, 
and their advantage of climate in the coming summer's 
campaign; but I say especially their moral strength ; 
for, although it has been so customary, here, to assert 
that they have none of this, the real truth of the matter 
is they have very much of it; and far from gaining 
anything, we lose a great deal, or all perhaps, by blink- 
ing this stuborn fact out of sight. 
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He is sure to deal most poorly and unsuccessfully 
with this rebellion, whose philosophy of it goes no 
deeper than to say that it all consists in a cunning plot 
insidiously matured by an ambitious clique of unscrup- 
ulous politicians. The South, if comparatively weak in 
material resources of aggression, is terribly strong in 
her solid phalanx of sincere, consenting, intense popular 
feeling. The uprising there is that of a great civilized 
community stung to madness by a deep sense of imag- 
ined or apprehended wrong; and nerved to desperation 
by a confident, though, as I contend, dreadfully deluded 
conviction of their own rectitude and innocence in this 
insurrectionary movement. They honestly believe that 
they have been very badly abused. And they are 
conscientiously persuaded that their state conventions, 
convoked by the legislatures, were legally and equitably 
authorized to repeal, if they pleased, the original acts 
ratifying the constitution. They hold themselves to 
have been subjected to grievances sufficiently entitling 
them to this extreme redress. They have omitted 
to perceive how inadmissibly extreme a redress it is. 
Their conclusions upon these points are, beyond all 
doubt, utterly fallacious; and in acting upon those 
_ conclusions, their guilt, when contemplated in the light 
of the tremendous calamities issuing from it, transcends 
all estimate. But this does not diminish the fanatical 
and self-reliant impetuosity with which they have 
plunged into the contest. From many a christian altar 
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among them, no less holy than our own, there go up 
to-day prayers as fervent and trustful as ours, that the 
God of battles may dispense to us defeat, and to them 
the victory. 

This element of the case is a harder thing to deal 
with than their sword-points and bullets. The only 
suitable ammunition for meeting it is a determination 
on our part no less etherial and high-toned than theirs. 
Our encounter is not with supercilious braggarts, black- 
guards and ruffians only. As for that kind of material, 
we have some of it on our side too, and may as well 
let the one offset the other. We are called to rebut 
zeal with zeal; prayer with prayer; and their sectional, 
with our holier national patriotism. Let us shun, then, 
all flippant levity and vapid pretence; and with hal- 
lowed earnestness, rise “to the height of this great ar- 
gument.” The time cries out, not for any fustian or 
tinsel armament, but for the very “soul of soldiery,’— 
not for puppets but for heroes. And we need to be of 
such a spirit in this affair that we can “be angry and sin 
not,’ and that we may not let the sun go down upon our 
wrath. We need to go into the fray with clean hands, 
clean tongues, and clean hearts. Be our warfare never so 
intrepid, unflinching, effective and thorough-going ; but 
we will have it bedewed, all the while, with charity, with 
pity, and with that chivalrous honor which would scorn 
to avail itself of the horrors and massacres incident to 


a servile insurrection. So let us heap the coals of fire 
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of God’s hot retribution upon their piratical letters of 
marque. And following hard after the wheels of our 
invincible artillery, let there be borne by us the olive- 
branch of tenderly considerate and generous terms of 
peace. 

I urge, finally, as a matter of our paramount religious 
obligation in this majestic enterprise, that we steer 
watchfully by the lights, and rely utterly upon the 
propulsion of God’s favoring providence. God must 
eulde us. He must indicate to us, by the course of 
events, how to proceed, whither to go, and where to 
pause and desist. We are provided with no historical 
precedents for such an adventure as this. We are 
subjecting our institutions to new and fearful tests— 
Our political theories and hypotheses are pressing to 
our lips the pregnant cup of their practical fruits— 
God grant, these may prove not bitter, but sweet; not 
noxious, but wholesome; gladdening wine, and not dust 
and ashes! Deep principles that our illustirous states- 
men have speculated upon, are to be tried now in their 
actual working. We are opening a problem whose 
complete solution the future utterly conceals as yet in 
its deep recesses. The ship of the consitution is setting 
sail for a coast of which there exist no charts, or pilots, 
or soundings. We are driven by our destiny to doa 
thing concerning which, in the constitutional convention, 
the fathers of the republic, with all their wisdom, at- 
tempted in Me to prescribe a method by which it 
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might be done. This puts us in very deep water.— 
But we must solve the riddle. The task has to be 
achieved ; and God is our helper in achieving it. He 
will direct us in exploring these mysterious seas, and in 
opening a path through this trackless political wilder- 
ness. The startling chapter of human history about to 
be unfolded is that of a free, self-governed, prosperous, 
happy, CurisTIAN nation, in this noon of the nineteenth 
century, unsheathing the sword, to disarm hundreds of 
thousands of its citizens, madly risen in fratricidal, 
suicidal rebellion, within its own gentle bosom! Only 
God can, and he will show us how to make all this a 
record of glory. 

And as his light must shine upon the way, so his sov- 
erelon power must fashion the result. The more one 
looks at this thing, the more he feels that throughout 


the whole of it, we have been and shall be unconscious’ 


though voluntary implements to fulfil some inscrutable 
purpose of heaven. We may apply to it words written 
upon another theme by a well-known author :—* Where? 
oh! whither? Sense knows not; faith knows not, only 
that it is through mystery to mystery, from God and to 
God.” ach several act of the tragedy, from the dis- 
memberment of the Democratic Convention at Charles- 
ton to the outbreak of hostilities one short week ago,— 
and indeed we may extend the sweep of the assertion 
many years further back,—seems only a reiterated com- 
ment upon the old declaration that “it is not im man 
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that walketh to direct his steps;” and that “the lot is 
cast into the lap; but the whole disposing thereof is of 
the Lord.” Not any of our poor proposing will be 
accomplished by the coming events; but God’s all-wise 
disposing. We, as a nation, are drifting like straws 
upon the tide of his everlasting decrees. “How un- 
searchable are his judgments, and his ways past finding 
out !” 7 

Let us then possess our souls in patience, submit our- 
selves to the Heavenly Father’s will, and, with all stu- 
diousness, solict his mercy by obeying his precepts. In 
his name let us set up our banners, and quit ourselves 
like men ; remembering that not these times particularly, 
but that all times are solenin and awful; that not in 
battle alone, but always there is but a step between 
every one of us and death; and that while the soldiers 
are to come, by and by, safely home from the war, many 
of us in the mean time, amid the fancied immunity of 
our peaceful dwellings, will perhaps have confronted 
the stern reality of death, and passed away to God’s 
judgment-bar. “There is no discharge in that war.” 
“Therefore be ye also ready; for in such an hour as 
ye think not the Son of man cometh.” 


ERrAtTuM.—Page 8, last line, for “ progress,” read process. 
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